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- BUSINESS CARDS,

NATHAN ADAMS, ~
Office in Court-house next to Post Office,
WILL PRACTICE LAW
is Chancery and Circuit courts of Giles. Hs will
Attend to the Collection of Claims
against the U, 8. for Bounty, Pension, Baek Yay,

or claimn for property —and charge nothing i ruch
cases until the money 1o collegled. (feb 14-Bm

SOLON E. ROSE,
Attorney & Counsellor at Law,
PULASKT, TENN.

Office in the Bouth-west Corner of the Court House,

WIL1, PRACTICE
In the Courts of Giles and adjouning connties, [feb?

AMOS R. RICHARDSON,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law,
PULASKI, TENN.

Will Pflut&u.'iil Giles and ﬂ-'.l_lo.\hif‘.[: countisa.

Olhice 1u the Court House. inn i of

T. M. N. JONES,
Adtorney at Law,
PULASKI, TENN,.,
Will Practics in Giles and Lthe Adjoiniug Coumtics.

OFPFICH,

West aide Poblic .'\'\!rure. Up-stairs, over tho Store
of May, Gordon & May, next door Lo the Tenueases
Il onsge. _'i.:l’l 12, hn

P. G. STIVER PERKINS,

Attorney and Counsellor at Law,

PULABKI, TENN.,

Wik Prastice in Giles and the adjoining counties;
; OFFICE

I North ond of the Tonnessee House, west side
of the pnblio'sguure. jun 18-tf

Yo €, HOWN JAS. M'CALLUM.

BROWN & McCALLUM,

ATTORNEYS AT 1LAW,
PULASKY, TENNESSEE. '

O FFIGE-~~The vne formerly occupied by Walker
& Brown. Jan 5, tf

WALLACE RUTLEDGE. R. B: REED,

RUTLEDGE & REED,
Attorneys and Counecellors At Law,
PULASKI, TENNESSEE,

‘\R}'lLT. practice in the Courts of Giles, Marshall,
Maury apd Lawrence, Particnlsr attengion

givan to the ¢olleetion of claims. Offices. ¢.cotner

Poblle Bquara, Up stairs. Jun 5, 1y.

' LEON GODFROY,
Watch Maker & Jeweller,

PULASKI. TENN.,
LL/kInds of Rapairing in Watshes or Jawelry
done promptly, and satisfaction warranted.
Shop st Mason & Exoll's Store. [feb 16-tf

Q. T. BUTFIELD, B. ¥. EARRNER.

J. M. ROBINSON & CO.,

WHOLESALE DEALERS IX

J. M, ROBINBON,

Foreign and Domestic Dry Goods "|

NOTIONS, &C.

No. 1556 Main Btrest, Between Fifth and Bixth,
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Thaddeus Still Lives.

Eprtor Crrizes:—Having partislly re-

| covered from the severe ‘stroke’ occasioned

| by the appearance of an article in your pa-
‘ per of April 20th, I bave concluded to ra-
| spond to it, trembling, however, as did the
| knees of Belshazzar when he bsheld the
| handwriting upon the wall; ot from a con-
viction of wrong (for there is nothing in
the articls to prove that I am wrong), but
Lord, save me from the vengeance of
“Earny’! He seems to have forgotton the
subject under copsideration, and leaves it
untouched, with the exception of ona eor
two sentences, which, no doubt, he thinks
to be argument unanswerable, and vents his
spleen at Thaddeus. He seems to have
forgotten that srgument alone can convince
man of bis errors, and not abuse. Howev-
er, aa bhe has “‘pitched into’” Thaddeus
| without gloves, I hope he has generosily

enough to sllow Thaddeus the same privi-
! loge.

“Earnest’’ seems to be rather ssntimental
in his nature, and belisves love to be inate
Admitting this to be
trus, what does it prove? It merély sub-
stantiates the fact that there is such a pas-
sion a8 love—and this Thaddeus hat never
‘denied. But does it prove that love can
| not be direeted in a wroug channel? By
| no means,
| be inate. Yet forom this, does it follow as

au established law, thatitis always a wmoni-

lor, diclaling to us when we are right or
) wrong?
'| One of the heathen nations of the earth
( destroy their first born; another fie the
’ dead body of the husband or wife, as the

case may be, to the surviving companion,
‘nnd consume both with fire; while many
| other nations worship idols, with a con-
science a8 approving as Earny would have
us believe his is, after worshipping the de-
| ceitful smiles of woman, or after swallowing
ber silly, flattering words, with & conscience
as void of remorse as the Christian’s aftar
| supplicating God’s protection. Earny en-
tirely misunderstood my meaning, theve-
fore drew s wrong conclusion from my
| words, *“Woman knows about as much
about-love,’” &e. By that, I meant lovs,
as it existad in the heart before it was con-
taminated; before womwan’s heart was
changed to flint by the glitter of diamonds;
bafora she made gold her idol; love unal-
loyed with pecuniary interest or selfishness.

I still say woman’s heart, in'this fast'age,
is_void of such a feeling, or at any rate, if
such a feeling iv ever felt it is smothered
and crushed in its embryo state, and never
allowed to grow, ripen and mature. Earny
says “Woman has har love for her ruling
passion,’’ ,This we know to be trua,  Baut
that ruling passion i5 the Jove of wealth,

in the human heart.

jan12]

LOUISVILLE, KY. 3m]

DR, J. F. GRANT, DR. O. 0. ABERNATHY.

MEDICAL CARD.
DRS. GRANT & ABERNATHY,

Pulaski, Tenn.,
AVING nssocinted themeelves in the practice of
Medicine and Sorgory, respectfilly tendar thoeir
porvices to the people of Giles and tha adjoining
counties; and hope by striot attention to business
to moerit o liberal share of public patronage.
Special Attention Given to Surgery.
Having had smple exporience in the Army doring
the war, shil being mlnplisd with all the sppiisfics
necesadry, they feel fully proparégo trent all cdscs
entrusted to their care.
L™ (fice mear South-rcest Corner Public Syuare.
jan 5-8m

ALEX. BOOKER, CAL. BOOKER.

TONSORIA I.

the love of dress, the love of display, the
love of coquetry, and the love of gab, which
every-day life proves. Come now, Earny,
don’t you fly into. passion, aud grit your
teeth, and swear that I have s]andergl gomao
“old Lm' whom you may beloving, or
your wife, if you are unfortunate enough to
have one.
by an example, for your especial benefit, as
you'are dull of comprehension. In speak-
ing of Tennessee asa State, for instance,

mean that every man in the State is a ‘Reb,’
ot do we mesn the majority? So we mean
in speaking of woman. We can slways tell
those whom the shoe pinches. They/are
certain to fly into & passion, and vow that
they are. evem  ‘‘down upon’ the authors

LEX and CALVIN, Knights of the art Tonsorial,
invite the young, tha old, the goy, the grave, the
elite of Pulanki, to call on them at thoir new

BARBER,8 SALOON,
North side Public sqnare, at tho striped pole.

r. fl. RXELYL, E. EDMUNSRONG

Ezell & Edmundson,

East Side Public Equare, Palaski, Tenn.

Koep constantly on hand a fall and assorted

STOCK OF GOODS,

Embracing & great variety,
LT, of which they offer at lo v prices—espocislly
.A. their elegant stock of
Ready Made Clothing.

Al Kluds of Bartar,all Id.adlol' mMENOY, préminm
and uneurrent, taken st their markot valuo.

jan S-AT.

Sam. C. Mitchell & Co.,
House Carpenters & J oiners,‘
PULASKI, TENN.
all work in their Hine at shért

ywoved stylo:
oors tmade to orderat

RE prepared to do
A notica and iz the most A

Window sash, Blinds and
the best of prices.

FUNERAL UNDERTAKING.

Wa are preparsd to furnish coffins of sll kinds
and Bizes at short notics, jand-6m

i

L. W. McOCORD,

Boolk and Job Erinter,

CITIZEN OFFICE,
M- LAFT COENER FOURDIGC SQUARE — T7T
PULASKI, TENNESSEE.
for sll Job-work. NoJdobgan be
he offica notil paid for.

LTANYF,

TASH tcj.imled
(_ taken from !

M. D. Le MOINEv

office No. 1§"Cherry St., wear Chureh,
NASHIVILLE, TENN.

Let them be down; who cares? There is
othing to be gained frem them, neither
information from their conversation, nor
pleasure from their society. ¢
Earny's euloginm upon womsn i8 very

| mice, but ““it wont pay,”” unless he has been

employed by some of the *‘fair ones” to
bury Thad. They want something more
substantial than words. That does very
well to tickle the fancy, yehto gain their
sweelest smiles you must maké them believe
you have plenty of the “spondulix.”*

I say, as I said before, 1 do not censure
them for marrying for convenience, for
such is the custom of the day, and custom
makes Jaw, net enly ‘o the eyes of the
wicked,” but 'in ‘ths eyes of & @ivilized
world. From custom our language has
arrived at its present state of pefection;
from custom society is formed and held
together; from custom it is we enjoy every
temporal blessing.

My time is not employed as ‘““Inspector
General,” for it requircs no time to learn
this thing to be as represented. XEvery day
life has so clearly demomsirated the fact
that a blind man can feel it. Earny wishes
to know who I am, and my avocation in
lifs. In the first place, I am po hypocrite;
and in the second plsce, if his statement is
trus that I am an *‘old bach,” ol course
I have to work for & living. Now, Eamy,
a6 T bave answared your isguiry, who ave
.yoz:,." and *‘where did you come from"?
Do you live by preaching hypocracy to
mankind, and flattéring soft-headed women?
| or do you really believe what you hfve
gaid about women? In eithercase I think
your time is spent in filling a position of as
little profit as the ons you sssigned me, and
al the zame time more winful and ~,impla.

Consgienca, too, we believe Lo |

Let-meé illustrale my position:

we say “this State is rebelliousi” do'we’

Remember a wise head has said:
0" all canses which combine to blind

Maen's erring judgement, and mislead the mind,

What the weak head with atrongest bias rules,

Is worshiping woman, the never-failing vice of

fools.”

Earny not only wishes to make the im-
pression that I am anold bach., buta ““dis-
sppointed old bach.” If he is a young
buck, and expecis to gain woman's hand
(much less her heart) by praising her, the
time will come, when he will be brooding
over the fire with his little dried head in
his Jitlle dried bhands, his litile dried el-
bows upon his little dried knees, censuring
those whom he has been praising and wor-
shiping all his life. He says I envy the
young bucks, whom the ladies are trying
{o catech. Far from it, Earny. Upon the
contrary, I pity them, as I do the fily when
about to be entangled in the silken web of
the spider; as we do the bird when charm-

i ed by the glittering eyes of the serpent.

There is one of two things in which Earoy
is entirely mislaken. Iam]either no kius-
man of Thad. Steveas, or 1 am no old bach.
from compulsion, certain. Because, bad 1
have been a kinsman of his, and bad have
belonged to & certainarmy (as all of Thad's
kinsfolk did) that passed through a certain
section of country, and occupied cerlain
places, and had bave picked up a fortune,
as many of them did, I could have married
a ‘great many women (judging from their
actions), and do as other men bave done.

Now, Earny, having proved to the satis-
faction of avy unprejudiced mind that we
are no kinsman of Thad. Stevens, to whom
ars you relatad? Judging from your article
and the “low-flung"’ personalilies eontained
therein, and the resemblance it has to some
of Brownlow’s correspondence with Pryne,
I am fogeed to the eonclusion that you are
related [0 him.* At any rate, if you are not
related {p him, you must have been his
“Red-haired devil” during the time he was
giving the Joyal people of Tenuesses the
benefit of his “‘Rebel Ventilator.”” I conld
not laugh at your anecdote relating to Thad.
and Satan, unless you would tickle me,
Remember, Earny,

Nature to all things fixed the limita fit,
And wisely curbed viin man's borrowed wit.

As you say, you have given Thad. one
mighty blow, and no second stroke intend,
farewell! -As you grow older may you
grow wiser; and as you grow wiser may
you learn to deal hopestly with womankind.
If you are really honest in your belief, as
you grow wiser the scales will drop from
your eyes, and you will not see through a
glass dimly as yow mow do, but you will
see things as they really exist.

April 27, 1866. THEADDEUS.

cu. cm’.

Lznawos, Texwx.,, Deec. 4, 1865 —S8ir:
You are addressed as one of the friends of
Gen. Robert Hetton, late of this county.
It is no’ necessary to say a single word in
reference to the qualities of your noble
friend. His life was filled with good and
charitable deeds, and we allknow how he-
roically it was given away. The object of
this’ communication is to ask of* you a sim-
ple act of humanity, as well as & tribute to
the memory of the noble virtues and heroic,
character of him whom we all lovéd.

His estats is insolvent, and his wife and
childven are almdst destitute. By'the in-
dustry and energy of his bereaved wife, a:
large portion of the indebiednegs has been
paid off; but there is wstill hasging over
them a secarity ich “will, unless
arrested by the interposition of hifriends,
take from them n,ﬂ they have 'leﬂ; beir lit-
tle home, pr@gmd by his own industry in
the town of Lebanon. FR ‘

The sum of five thousand dollars is need-
ad for present wants. And if this can be
raised by subseription among bhis old
frien of us who knew him will be
con y the réflection that all remainiog
to us of Robert Halton, kis wife sad chil-
dreu, are preserved st least from absolute
want.

With confidence that you will approve
the objeat contemplated, we respectfully ask
your ¢o-oppetation and assistance. Ttis
hoped his friends are so numerous, that the
money ean bé reslized by small contribu<
tions, 'which ean De easily and oheerfully
mads. v

Whatever sums may be received through
your efforts, you will please enclose to
William H. Wharton, Jr., No. 35 Union
strect Nashyille. ‘

W. H, Wniiassor, Chairman,
Andrew B. Martin, Secratary,
Thos, H. Bostick, Treasurer.

Paesipesr Jounsow, it is said, has re-
cently got off a pretty fair joke. A Con-
necticut office-seeker closed a recent appli-
oation for office with an inquiry whether
the breach between the President and Con-
gress could mot be repaired. The Presi-
dent wrole, in reply, that he is not 5o much
in the line of *‘repairing breeches'’ as he
formerly was.

Az a concert recenliy, at the gconclusion
of the song, “*There’s a govd time coming,"’
a country farmer got up and exclaimed:
““Mister, you couldu’t fix the date, could

!,'1}”4”

For the Pulaski Citizen.
* Endono."

—

BY ELLA LILLIAXY STEPHENSOX.

To

Sitting in the gathering twilight,
Sadly dreaming of the past.
Over whieh the march of sorrow
Many a shade of grief hath cast;
Thinking, thinking—sadly thinking—
Backward now my mind doth turn,
Weeping wildly in deep anguish
O’er our Southern herces! urn.

See, T heed thy call, ** Eudone,”
Touch I onde agwin my Iyre,
Tuned in sadness—faners] marches
Thrill upon the trembling wire:
Bend T now in pain and sorrow,
Whilst around me sweops the waves
Of the sad past. Pllchant s requim
For those whorest in anknown graves.

Sing T now of brave, true haroes,
Wheo will never live jn fame,
And will ask how many are there
Who will twine around the name
Of ths gallant nnknown Private
A fadeless wreath of immortalls,
To show Lo future genarations
How ths noble 'rivats fell ?

Oh! the mounds inouraweet Southland,

With no mark, no graven stone,
Which will tell to stranger loiters

‘W hat Brave soul to Christ hath flown.
Faw thiere are who'll gather flowers

To lay them on the unknown gravo;
Yet for me, my sincers tribute

Iz a tear for the Private brave.

azel eyes, now looking Southward,
Are bedewed with sorrowing tears,
While sad memory paints a picture
Of those bloody, heart-sick yoars,
Which have rolled in waves of ¢rimson
(Ver our homes with peace once bright,
Dashing all our hopes and fancies—
Ushering in grim sorrow’s night.

As I'm thinking, evening zephyrs
Lift the raven tresses {ree,

From the brow, now sorrow shaded,
By sad, faithful memory.

I can see again, in fupoy,
The full of an aged father's pride,

And ocan hear the wail of anguish
When the mother's darling died.

Sce 1 now the muskets trailing,
Brother-comrades gide by gide,
Marching slowly to the ¢hurch-yard -
Hear the mourning of the bride,
As they bear the form so worshipped
From her loving clasp sway—
Hear the idolizing maiden
For her lave in anguish pray.

No stars upon his bosom glittered,
No stripe his rank of office told;
Yot as proud, "neath waving bonnors,
Stepped the Privato troe and bold.
Not for rank, but for desr women,
Went our brave ones forth to fight,
To save their homes from desolation,
‘ Btruggling nobly for the right.

How they fought! our hrave, true Privates,
And bravely stemmed the battle-tide,

While afar, fair women watched them,
Praying for their country’s pride.

They laid npon the South's dear altar
Their sacrifice~—altho’ 'twas vain—

Proved how freely their ri ia_blood
Saffered hardship, toil
W hot matters 1§, tho’ fate denied them
' . A place insacred history’s page—
their names will never glitter

at
%ith the hero, prince and sage?
What matters it I—they've marched trium-

Tothe Eternal World of light— | [phant
There, upon the life-book
The Private's nameshinas fair it !

Striking with immortal fingers
The barp's bright, golden string,

Flooding Heaven with richest music —
Hear the hnthems sweetly ring !

To their lips; now sealed no longers
Sweeter, holier songs are given;

In clear nocents their names they'vo answer'd
‘From the lifo-roli-beok of Heaven.

And you, too, unknown “ Eudono,”
" A fudelesa offering can twine,
* And bring it with & heart o’erflowing
And lay it on the patriot's shrine,
Wilt thou doit! Weave it sweelly;
rSl'ng the praises of the brave,
““ And whilst othersy p in silence
Lay thy tribute on the grave.

Weak'my pen to sing & measure,

Fitting teibuteor fhe dead;
Beltor, {ar, that o'er their ashes
_1shiould lowly bond my head.
I conceda.to you the sad task,
TSNl TN give a tribtte tear: - —
"0 MPRis §s o, in fond remembrance, -
# o Which I'll drop npen the bier.

~ Tuactxpia, ALA., April, 1566,

£

Nature Covers up Battle Fields.

“*Did I eyer tall you,”” says a corrésyon-
dent of an eastern paper,’* smong the affect-
ing thipgs oune is slways seeing on these
battle fields—how, on the ‘ground upon
which the battle of Bull Run was fought, I
saw preity, pure, delicate flowers growing
out of the amunition boxes, and a wild rose
thrusting up its graceful head through the
top of & broken drum which doubtless
sounded its last charge in that battle; and a
scarlet verbena peeping out of a bursted
shell, in which strange spot il was planted?
Wasn't that peace growing out of war?
Even so shall the b3amtiful and gracefal
ever grow out of the horrid and terrible
things that traospire in this changing but
ever advancing world, Nature coverseven
the battle-gronnds with verdure snd bloom.
Pesce and plenty spring up in the track of
the devouring campaign; and all things in
pature and society shall work out the pro-
gress of mankind.”

Tgs printer is the masster of all trades.
He beats the carpenter with his rule; and
(he mason in setting up columns he surs
passes the lawyer in attending to bis cases,
and beats the paréon in the management of

} the denil.

For the Pulaski Citizen.
Memories.
To-day I have been

“gitting in the sunzim,
Gathering up sunny gleama,
And weaving them with tear-drops
Thro' the chain-work of my dreams.™

I have been thioking of “old times and
memories,”’ and while thus turning over
the tablets of memory, the incidents of this
day five years ago rise vividly before me.
How well I remember it! Ogres more I
mingle with the gay bevy of laughing girls
and fun-loving boys, who that day assem-
bled on the mosay banks of a littla rivulet,
ostensibly “‘to fish,”” but in reality to chat,
to flirt, and with the avowed intention o
abandon the day to pleasure. Our place of
rendezvous was a little shellergd vale, where
the interlapping of the limbs of tall trees
afforded a delightful retreat from the sun,
which shone with unususl warmth for the
season, and where the welling up of aspring
of clear water diffused around a delicious
coclness. There 06 was a nice grass
platte where we could spread the lunch
with which we had not failed to provide oar-
selves. I think I see them now—our gay
little party—seatad benoath the widespread-
ing branches of those grand old trees, or
strolling leisurely along under the bending
willows that lined the banks of the little
stream.

I hear agsin soatches of gay songs, and
bright sallies of wit that sounded as mer
rily as the songs of the birds overhead.
Bright eyes, merry voices, and bright foot.
steps, told of the pleasure there. Fond
words were spoken, snd solemn vows
plighted. And as each gay lad singled
out the girl of his affections and led her to
a distant seat, the low murmur of voices I
heard, I know, spoke of love, hope and
constancy. My lot was already cast, and
as I was not the charmed listener Lo honied
words of love, 1 had time to look about me
and enjoy the beauty and freshness of the
sceve. It was truly a delightful day—soft
and beautiful as ever beamed upon the
world. Spring had clad the earth in its
robe of green, and scattered everywhere a
profusion of buds and blossoms. The air
wad laden with perfume exhaled from flow-
ers, and full-blown apple trees—while the
whole was rendered wvueal by the sweel
songs of birds, as they flitted from bough
to bough.

The whole surrounding country was

works, a scene of most inviting loveliness;
and I strolled in and out from the shadows
of those lofty, wide-spreading trees, and
regaled my‘
around me. ‘It was in the Spring, wheun
the black cloud of war wa2 just rising—and

bad responded to their country’s call—this
fisking excursion was planned by them, as
the last day of pleasure-seeking they wéuld
spend with the *girle at home’'’ before go-
ing to ‘‘the wars.”” So we fished, danced,
sung, laughed, and did as we intended in
the oumt-;‘ebﬁor@d tha day lo

. But how diflerent the scene

What changes bave not a few !years
wrought? The merry group whose hearts
that day thrilled with the saxe pleasure as
mive, are sbattered hither and thither.
Some are dead. In yonder churoh-yard,
quietly sleeping side by side, lie two—a
brother aud a sister—their hearts sre stilled
—their voices hushed. The brother’s de-
votion to his country cost him his life—
the sister, singe the time of which I write
—married and died.

Three little hillotks on a Southern battle-
field, tell the pad taleof thres others—brave
youths, who five years ago left bome with
springing step, and hearis beating high
with bope and pride—now nightly the
South winds sigh a requim over their lone
graves. They

Slosp the sleep that kanows no waking,
Dream of battle-flelds no more—
Days of danger, nighta of waking.

Another met death in a far off Northarn
prison, with no kind friend to wipe the
death-damp from his brow or catch the last
faint whisperings of home and loved ones—
and was putl away to rest, amoung fées and
strangers. They are gone, forever gone—
those friends of other days. Their depart-
ure has left vacant seats around dear hearth-
stones, and sad the hearte that loved them.
No loving hand will ever scalter fowers
over their graves; but ever in our hearts
will their memories bloom fragrantly.

We thought there was wickedpess in
war; but we had never conesived of its hor-
rors, or of the borrible length to which it
might be carried, until learned at the ex-
pense of so mapy valusble lives. The
noble hearts and great sould of the South—
disinterested, generous and enthusiastic —
too proud to calculale, and o brave to
psuse—rushed into the feld of contest,
nor dreamed of defest until our suany
South was made s vasi sepuichre, aad thou-
sands of fond homes desolsted.

But they bave covered themselves with
reasown as spleadid as it is desolate; and
all those who ever had a noble 1mpulse—s
gensrous throb of the beart—or felt & pat-
| riot's pride, will yield the tribute of regret

highly picturesque and beautiful, and pre-

sented at one view, toan admirer of nature’s

nses with the bright prospect

as the gallant youths of our little village

| and homor to the virtwe, eonrage and un-

selfishness with which these gallaut sons of
the South braved death for the cause they

had espoused. LueLra,
Bradshaw, April 26, 1£66.

SeLr Goversuest.—Do all in your pow-
eér to teach your children sell-government.
If a child ie pussionate, teach him, by gen-
tle and patient means, to curb his temper.
If he is greedy, cultivate liberality in him.
If he is selfish, promate generosity. If he
is sulky, charm him out of it, by encourag-
ing frank good huamor. If he is indolent,
accustom him to exertion, and train him to
perform even cnerous duties with alacrity.
Il pride comes in to make his cbediencs
reluctant, subdue him, either by counsel or
discipline. Iu short, give your children
the habit of overcoming their besetting sins.

Good Enocugh Platform for the Times.

1. Every man shall do the best he caun.

2. He shall thiok as he pleases, vols as
hs pleases, and do as he pleases, so he
doesn’t injure Limself or anybody else.

3> He shall real what newspapers lLe
pleases, and believe what be reads or not,
just as he likes.

4. Hoe shall attend as many conveatious
and as many mass meetings as he pleases,
or he may stay at home and mind his own
business if he prefers it.

5. He can support Johnson, if he pleases,
or ths Radicals; with the understanding, if
he does the laiter, the Democrat will plesse
not to support him—much.

6. Everybody is at liberty not to care,
more than he can possibly help, what hap-
pens, so it doesn’t happen to him.

7. Tt is desirable that all men be right-
eous and wise; but be not righteous over-
much, nor make thyself overmuch wise,
lest thou destroy thyself, says Soloman,

8. No one is to sign a call for a conven-
tion or mass-meeling unless he wants to.

9. Any one can quit this party and its
platform when he pleases, without notice
or apology.—Ex.

Jaues Larriewortu, of Plymouth, Penn-
sylvania, now seveniy-eight years old, is

of whom is fifty years, and the youngest
four montans. He is living with his fourth
wifo, whom he married at the age of fifty-
nine, she being then a little Indian squaw
of fourteen.

Taere are over five hundred large manu-

its suburbe. Among them are fifty glass
faclories, fifty-eight oil refineries, thirty.
one rolling mills, forig-six iron founderie
and thirty-one machine shops.
Macyers—To make a cast-iron maguet,
take a emooth bar of cast.iron, place the
middle of it to the north pole of a maguet
and draw it to the end, repeating Lhe stroke
always (rom the middle to the end and rub-
bing in the same" way esch time. Then
place the middle of the bar to the southall
of the magnet and rub togsrds the opg
of Lhe bar, repeating as bafore.

ats can be made in this way of sicel

well as of cast-iron, and may be in the fe

gl‘ & horse-shoe or star as well as & straight
ar.

A Family Puzsle.
A boy at Indianapolis is litterally his

ows graodfather! It isin this wise: There
| was & widow (Annie) and her daughter-in-
law (Jane), and her man (Georgs) and his
son (Henry)., The widow married the son
apd the daughter married the father. The
widow was therefore mother (in law) to har
husband’s father, and consequently grand-
mother to hir own husband (Henry). By
this husband she had a son (David) to
whom she was great-grandmother. Now,
as the son of & grest-grandmeotber must be
sither a grandiather or a great-uncle, this
boy (David) was one or the other. He is
his own grandfather.

EKxow TayszLr.—An over-zealous villi-
fier of the motives of other people was the
other day brought to his senges by a very
quiet remark, Ie had declared that he did
not believe thoere waa one truly honest man
in the world, wheo his opponent said: “My
dear sir, it ie quite imposaible that sny one
man sbould know the motives of every man
in the world, but it is very possible that

soame one may be perfectly sacquainted with
himself."

We are under obligations lo the insect
world for some of the mosi beautiful colors
with which cur fabrics are adorned. The
most valuable product to which dyers are
indebted, with the exception. perhaps, of
indigo, is cochineal, known now Lo be an
insect production. There are also the sear-
lst grain of Poland, Laclake and lac dye,
furpished by differsst insects, which are
the basia of onr Soest collors, and bow ian-
debted to the little manufscturers of the
gall-nut, from which ink is made.

Tag Trux Famuo.—He is but ball pre-
pared for the journey of life who takes not
with him thst friend who will forsake him
in no emergency, who will divide his sor-
row, increasa hia joys, lift the veil from his
heart, and throw sunshine around the dark-
est scenes.

the father of thirty-one children, the oldest

facturing establishments in Pittsburg and®_ '




